


r ef 
nts 
de. 


be 


rt 
nBs 
hat 
ith 
ing 
2 
hts 
Pri- 
ad- 
»in 


7a” 


rou 
yur 
of3; 


et. 

to 
me 
mn- 
ich 


ia- 
nia 


de. 


id 


-d- 


CO- 


ne. 


url= 


NS, 
its, 


ir- 
vill 
in- 
it 
Ly 


a \i 


THE 


PENNY POST} 


Containing 


Freth News, Advertifements, ufeful Hints, ha 





ore wee 





7 





WE eure eDAY; janeary es 17nd 


ee ee 





Ee 
-_—— 


preached at 
before a 
Accepted 


Extract of a Sermon 
Annapolis in Maryland, 
Society of Free and 
MASONS. 

YOUR particular denomination 
of Brethren, and known prin- 

ciples of Love and Wnity, niake a 

difcourfe of this kind proper for your 

entertainment. 

Let me recommend the practice of 
the Social Virtues to your {pecial care 
and notice, that you may fhine as 
the Polithed corners of the temple. 

Let Unity, Fidelity, mutual Love 
and Charity, be the main pillars to 
{upport the Noble Fabrick of Free 
Mafonry. 

Let its jewels and ornaments be 
compofed of Temperance, cet 
Honour, and Truth. 


Let our Freedom be fhewn in a 
freedony from 
Prejudice, Narrow - Spiritedne/s, 


Folly, and Superttition ; from 
Vice, Intem perance, Jafeneis, and 
Unchaditablenefs 5; from 
Envy, Hatred, Malice, and Re- 
venge ; and, in general, from every 
Error, in mind or conduct, which 
may either make us bad Subjects, 
bad Companions, bad Mafons, or 
bad Chriilians. 
Ujeful Hints to the Difreffed. 
ET us mean well, and ftrive to 
do our beft. 
No more’s requird. Let Heaven 
make out the Reit. 


. 


Prefence of Mind and Courage, in 
Diftrefs, 

Is more than Armies to obtain Suc- 
£els, 


— —— 


To THEOPHILUS. 
] age (as an Affedion) has its 
foundation in the mind and 
judgment, 1s governed by reafon, in- 
ftruéted by fober reflection, and con- 
firmed by Honefty. It has nothing 
about it wild or romantic; neither 
has itof Art, or the common mum- 
mery of mankind. Fancy may 
change, Intereft may vary, and new 
objects produce different reflections ; 
but where Minds are united, the 
bond is (as near asin the conftitu- 
tion of the human frame it can be) 
indiiloluble. 
A. B. 





To the Printer, &c. 

As Iam one of that clafs of men 
who admire wit, under whatever co- 
lour it may appear, I could not help 
communicating to you the following 
Reply, made to a gentleman who 
challenged the autior to fight for his 


rutitrets. 
Cc. D. 


Jews 


f f 


Yours, &e. 
I 
IS not the fear of death or finart, 
Makes me averfe to fight ; 
But to preierve a tender heart, 
Not mine, but bia s right. 


Then let your fas be fuppreft. 
Not me, but Celia fpare. 

Your {word is welcome to my breaft 
When Celia is not there. 





A REBUS 
HE creature that is not dead, 
The water that does not run, 
Without much trouble will thew 
The name of a pleafent town, 
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18 TEE PERS 


From Mrs. Jenny Hamilton (awho is | I but v 


going to be marriat to Mr. More, 


the Poet) to Mrs. Dack, Daughter | 


ef Matthew Duck, and Mrs. Ha- 


milton’s Friend. 
I 


OULD you think, my Duck ? 
WW (for the fault I wi!l own) 
Your Fenny, at laft, is quite covetous 

grown : 

For millions if fortune would lavith- 
ly pour, 

Yet I fhould be wretched, if I had 
not More. 


I]. 
As gayasIam, could I fpend half 
my days 
In dances and operas, ridotos and 
plays ; 


Her fate your poor Fenny with tears 
would deplore, 

For, alas! my dear girl, what are 
thefe without More ? 

il. 

*Tis the fame thing with pleafure, 
with money, with men, 

And I think I fhall never be happy 


again. 


I have lovers, and dangiers, and | 


praters good ftore ; 
And yet, like a mifer, I {till figh for 
More. 
IV. 
Mamma fhe cries, Fenny, why all 
this ado? 
You may havea hufband you know, 
child, or two: 
But I pouted, and whimper’d, and 
fretted, and {wore, 
That I would have none, if I could 
not have More. 
Vv. 
The giant, poor d——1! has juft 
now been here, 
And has offer’d to fettle cight hun- 
dred a year ; 
But I anfwer'd the fellow, as I once 
did before, 
You know it won't do, Sir, for I 
muft have Mere. 
Vi. 
Tho’ the fools Idefpife thould cen- 
fure my fame, 
Yet I am as wife as fome folks ] 
could name ; 


| 


| 








POS TF. 

vorthip the idol that others 2. 

dore;, 

For thofe that have thoufands would 
gladiy have More. 

VI. 

Now ia fpite of. this craving, I vow 
and proteft, 

That avarice never once enter'd my. 
brealt ; 

For I fw—r I'd not envy the mifer 
his ftore, 

If I had bat enougi for myfelf and 
one More. 

VIL. | 

You will wonder, my girl, who this, 
dear one can be, 

Whole merit can boatt fuch a con- 
guelt as me: | 

But you fhan't |now his name, tho’ 
I told you betore. 

It begins with an M , but I dare. 
not fay More. 








An Extra& of a Letter, written in the 
Keigy of Queen Elizabeth. 

AM very forry, Sir, to hear you 

give your(elf to be more private. 
than you have beeu wont , for Soli- 
tarinéts is a certain Humour, fooner 
come than cone ; and it rather bring- 
geth Contentation for a while, then 
breedeth Commendation or Good in 
the End. You be not the firft, Sir, 
that have loft a good Servant, or kept 
a bad; or that have tound both 
Friends unfaft, and Neighbours un- 
thanktul, undutiful Followers, or pro- 
fefled Enemies. Thefe Thwarts are 
incident, yea, and coavenient too 
fometimes, not only to check our 
Joy, and to prove our Patience, but 
to let us fee, and make us feel, the 
Oxids between God and Man, between 
this amd the other World. And hap- 
py is he, that with a good Stomach 
can brook the Perils of thefe Unkind- 
nefles, which are not Piece meal to be 
eaten and fed on, but rather to be 
{wallowed and devoured whole. Hap- 
py is he at laft, that occafioned at 
firit, to try all, before he needs truft 
any, and fo to make both Proof of 
his Friends, and Profit of his Foes. 
A Nobleman of Germany gave for his 
Word, Concujus furgo, and bare for 





the 
Vi 
to 

wil 


gr 
the 


are 


felz 
5 


res 
rar 


Su y 
7 


thof 
fu ba 





+ + © he 


i — Fro. = 


a . we’ Fe 


9 _ ‘ ed 


i te et is ‘7; 


THE PENNY 


his Device a great Stone in a Palm 
Tree, to thew, that as the Paim ri- 
feth again, and refifteth the Burden, 
fo it becometh Men of Counfel and 
Courage (fuch as he was, and fuch as 
you be) the more ftrongly to over- 
bear it. Like Advice gave Sybzlla to 
Aineas, before his Travel, amicit his 


Trouble, Tw ne cede malis, fed contra } 


audentior ito. But to your Honor I 
will fay no more, but thew yourfelf 
to be yourtelf ; and give to your Ad- 
verfary no one Foot, unlefs it be to 
gain two. I am not of the Sword, 
but of the Book ; neither is my Abi- 
lity much, tho’ my Affeétion be 
great; but what I am, is at your 
Commandment, as I have good Caufe, 
and am defirous to make fome Proof, 
as it may like your Honour to minif- 
ter the Occafion, and thus not doubt- 
ing, but as after clofe Weather the 
Sun fhineth brighter, and warmer 
tho’ fo your Condition of Honor and 
Virtue fhall daily increafe, from good 
to better, before Ged and Man, I 
will humbly crave Pardon for my 
Boldnefs, and fo betake you to the 


gracious Proteétion and Direction of. 


the Almighty. 





On CONTENTMENT. 

OOD and bad, Afiuence and 

Want, Feitcity and Misfortune, 
are great or little, puft as wwe fuit our- 
felves to them. 

Some look upon little Accidents as_ 
great Affiictions, and a flender Advan- , 
tage as high Projperity. 

He is the riche Man who defires no 
Superfiuity, end wants for no Necejjary. 

The dijcontented Rich are poor, and 
thofe unhappy whom jmall Misfortunes 
fubdue. 





PLAIN’D FACTS. 
OD helps them that help them- 
elves, as Poor Richart fays, in 
his Almanack of 1733. 
Sloth (by bringing on Difeafes) ab- 
folutely foortens Life. 
Sloth, like Ruft, confumes fafler than 
Labour wears, while the ufed Key is 
always bright, 








Properties of a GARDENER. 


— addrefled to a Lady-—— 
hy is a Gardener the moft extra- 
ordinary Man in the World ? 
An{wer. ECAUSE no Man has 
more Bufinefs upon 


Earth, and always chufes good Grounds - 


for what he does. He commands his 
Thyme. He is Matter of his Mist, 
and fingers Penny-Royal. He raifeth 


his Salary every Year, and it is a bad: 


Year, indeed, that does not produce 
a Plumb. He meets with more Boughs 
than a Minifter of State. He makes 


more Beds than the French King, and- 
has in them more Painted Ladies and 


more genuine Rofes and Lillies thaa 
are to be tound at a Country Wake. 
He makes Raking his Bufinefs more 
than his Diverfion, as many other 
Gentlemen do; but he makes it ar 
Advantage to his Health and For- 
tune ; which few othersdo. He can 
boaft more Rapes than any other 
Rake in the Kingdom: His Wife, 
notwithftanding, has enough of Lad’s 
Love and Heart's Eafe, and never 
withes for Weeds. Dittempers, fatal 
to others, never hurt him: He walks 
the better for the Gravel, and thrives 
moft in a Confumption. He can boatt 
more of Bleeding Hearts than your 
Ladyfhip, and-more Laurels (if pot- 
fible) than his Maijefty of Pruffia ; 
but his greateft Pride and the World’s 
Envy, is, that he can have Yew 
whenever he pleafes. 





U/eful Hint to Hufbandmen. 
EVEN ACRES WELL TILLED 
IS WORTH FORTY-NINE 


NOT SO, 
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On the Muteability of Words @ Things. 
LL Things bencath the Circle of 
A the Sun, | 
Through a perpetual Transformation 
TUR 5 
Monarcus and Fiddlers fall, to 
Death a Prey, 
And GEORGE and Jacob will be 
natch’ d away : 
Een Flora’s Charms will ruthlefs Time 
debafe, 
And furrowing Wrinkles /poil Belinda’s 
Face. 
So Words change Fajbion (hke a La- 
os Hoop) 
And what's now Sugar, may (next 
Age) be Soap ; 
While Lawyer, Doétor, Statefman, 
and Divine, 
Are term’ d Rogue, Murder, Bribery, 
and Wine: 
And as new Words are coin'd (fo or- 


| that in the time of the late fhow 
| form a little before Chriftmais, three 
young ‘wamp-men, whe lived in one 
cabin, two of them brothers, named 
Smith, carried a bag of corn each to 
amill, about 8 miles from their refi- 
dence, and while their grifts were 
grinding, they. went to a tavern at a 
{mall diftance from the mill, where 
having Grank pretty freely, they re- 
turned to the mill, in the evening, 
took their bags’ on their backs, and 
went off with a defign to go home: 
The next morning one was found, 
dead in the fnow, and his bag nigh 
him, with an appearance as if he 
had ftruggled to get his bag from the 
gues Some diftance another was 
ound in the {now, with fome figns 
of life; he was taken to a houle, and 
means ufed for his recovery; but to 
no purpofe: The other had made a 
fhift to get to an old cabin, and had 





ders Fate) , 
The eld Ones vanijb, and grow out of | 
date. 
Thus in the thrifty Days of good 
Queen Bes, 
Kinave food for Slave, and Goody 
for a Lafs. 





LOonODO N. 
Extraét of a letter from Newcatftle, 
November 5. 

“© On Saturday fome Englifh and 
Scotch drevers went into a tent to 





orink a glafs over a bargain, when 
the former callinz for a toaft, the lat- 
ter gave Vord Bute, and it went 


round ; after which ene of the Eng- , 
lihh drovers gave Mr. Wilkes, but — 


the Scotchman refufing, faying, 
«« Troth he was na a guade man,” 
and perfiting in it, the toafter of 
Mr. Wilkes put his finger in his 
mout’s, and gave the Scotchman his 
wine and his toait back again on his 
breaft, which occafioned fome con- 
fufion among them, but at laft they 
parted good friends.” 





NEW-YORK, Jan. 16, 1769. 
We hear from Little Egg-Harbour, 





tried to make up a fort of a bed with 
leaves, but the cold overcome him, 
fo that he was froze to death alfo. 





PHILADELHIA. 

We bear from New-Brunfwick, that 
Dr. William Warner, of that Place; 
was lately married ta Mifs Mary 
Crawthorne, of 4 oodbridge—a young 
Lady of great good Senfe and many ne- 





| ceffary houfewifely Accomplifbments. 


Saturday Night fome Rogues 
found Means to force open the Cel- 
lar Door of a Houfe at the Corner of 


' Gray’s Allev, in Second-ftreet, and 


carried off about z2olb. of Candles, 
and a Half Gallon Pewter Pot. It 1s 
fuppofed they were difturbed by the 
Watchman, whofound the Door open 
between One and Two o'Clock, 4- 
larmed the Family, but the Rogues 
were gone off, 

Extraéi of a Letter from London, 

September 1, 1768. 

“ The rev. Mr. Whitefield, by bis 
indefatigable labour and great exertion 
in preachiug, has burfi a blood vefel, 
avhich bath fa far deprived him of 





his ufefulnefs, that probably he never 
will be able to preach agaim.” 


— 
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